ESS, THE)REAL 
GH<@STBUSTERS} 


GRRRR! Mr 
PREPARE TO 


v 


Prey What is that awful pong? Well, it's 
probably coming from your copy of issue 65 of THE 
REAL GHOSTBUSTERS, for this week launches itself into 
a full-scale nose-dive with a tale of evil-smelling aromas 
in Spectral Stinker! This one will really appal your 
sensibilities! There also seems to be more in the air than 
bad smells. Yes, it’s love! It has been known for people 
to say it with flowers, but this time Janine decides to 
say it with fungi in Fungus Love! Meanwhile, back at 
the garage, Ray fou attends to ECTO-1, where 
someone or something puts a supernatural spanner in 
the works in Spook Mechanic! Could anything be 
worse? Well, yes, as a matter of fact, because Winston 
and Egon have to do battle with a manic cactus in 
Winston's Diary! Watch out for the spikes! 


Spectral Stinker! .. 

Spengler’s Spirit Guide 
Winston‘s Diary! 

Ghostbusters’ Fact File: Hairball 
Ghost Writing 

Spook Mechanic! . 

Fungus Love! .. 

Dead True! .. 


Blimey! It’s Slimer!Alime Time! 
Next Issue/Mighty Marvel Checklist 


Cover by JOHN MARSHALL and DAVE HARWOOD 
Editor STUART BARTLETT Assistant Editor PERI GODBOLD 
Spiritual Guide DAN ABNETT 
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THE REAL GH@STBUSTERS” 


REALLY APPRECIATE 
YOU SHARING YouR FUNGUS 
COLLECTION WITH ME, EGON, 
BUT | WAS SUPPOSED TO 
SERVICE ECTO-1, FIVE 


HOURS AGO. 


ON To SPECIMEN (oe, MMM... IT'S THE THERE'S A GHOSTLY 
A MOST FASCINATING TRACKER ALARM! SMELL SOMEWHERE 
FUNGUS WHICH. IN HQ’ 


SLIMER, CAN 
You SMELL 
SOMETHING? 


SURE!SLIMER LIKEY SLIMER! THAT WAS 5 > SNIFF PETEYBUDDY 
SMELLA LOTTA THINGIES. A QUESTION. NOT LIKE BEING SMELLA 
GOGO SNIFFYSMELL 


A REQUEST! WELLED? 
PETEYSuUPOY! i = 
: EEK! GET 


OFF ME, YOU GREEN 
GUNK-BALL! 


Story ANDREW DONKIN and GRAHAM S. BRAND @ Art JOHN MARSHALL and DAVE HARWOOD @) Lettering HEL @ Colouring STUART PLACE 
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QUICK, RAY... CHECK CA@EFUL. JANINE 
AROUND JANINE S WILL GO CRAZY IF 
Dp p YOU MAKEA 
MESS! 


ESK 


THESE PAPERS WicnWaeinee 
SEEM FINE, RAY. Pore 
AH, JANINE» tu TWD PLAYING 


JUST GET Your ER, EGON, | THINK WE PUT THE SCENTAPPEARS To 
NOSE OUTOF MY JANINE 'S NOSE OUT OF BE GETTING STRONGER! 
BUSINESS! JOINT! 


GOING WILD! THERE'S A 
GHOSTLY SMELL IN THIS 
BUILOING, WINSTON, AND 
YOU'@E THE SOURCE 

OF IT’ 


Hmm... PID YOU CHANGE i VVE FOUND IT! THE TRACKERS 
ouR SoeKws Too, i 


‘SOON, IN (PUT THE AFTERSHAVE STAND BY TO ROAST 
PON oOM a= (XIN THAT CABINET / THAT GHOST! __| 
x —— 


CALg 
its < ~ 

STARTING To Yas 
A, VIBRATE! 


MALOGOROUS, GREETINGS, 
GHOSTBUSTERS! |'M THE 
SMELLY SPOOK AND I'M 


GOING TOGET RIGHT 
UP YOUR NOSES. 


it 4 ee ANP 


INK ESSENCE! 


K! 


yt ¢ 
V4 HE'S BLASTING 
| US WITH ECTO- 


(6S, THE 
STINKER! 


SWEATY ARMPIT 
| SPLASH! 


UGH! THAT ONE MORE PREPARE TOBE 
RANCIO WHIFF, ANDO FUMIGATEC, 
WRAITH! WE'RE DONE GHOSTBUSTERS! 


For. : 
——| 


PEGSIES FROM DOW WE HAVE CASAL 
SLIMER FOR HIS PROTECTION, DAT 
CHUM ma GHOST HAS HAD 

f tt! 


\ 


WAY TOGO, 
SLIMER! 


''VE BEEN DOSEPESEt 
HOW HUMILIATING’ ” 


Hmm... MOST 
INSCIENTIFIC! 


(| THATGHOST, 
INSTON. 


[MOMENTS LATER... VE GOT 


S30 MANY FANS. 
CREE) Sos Noyextw 
fe! oy 
SCENTS’ 


THIS ISN'T EASY, PETER. | DON'T WORRY... I'VE 

(T KEEPS WAFTING AWAY GOT JUST THE 

FROM THE GHOST THING! 
TRAPS 


Pra) 


a 


l You HAVEN'T 2PHEW=IT'SLIKEA | [1 FEEL ABIT STUPID -USING THAT 
SMELLED THE BREATH OF FRESH AI@ | | AFTERSHAVE. | SHOULD HAVE 
LAST OF ME! NOW THAT SMELLY SWELLED A RAT! 


SPOOK'S GONE! 


NEVER MIND, 
WINSTON, THERE’ 
BE ODp0uz 


NM 
=O 


Ghostbusters 
Firestation rercss.99 
Wicked Wheelie rer.cs.a9 
Haunted Humanerrscasg9 | 


15 runners up prizes 
of Ghost Spookers rrp. 221.99 


ENTRY FORM 


Just complete the form below with the answers to the 6 questions, then write your name and address in 
the space provided and sent fo: Zodiac Toys Ghostbuster Competition, 
Unit 1, HQ3, Hook Rise South, Surbiton, Surrey, KT6 7NH 


Name: 
Address: 


Tel No: 
Age: 


losing date:Monday IIthSeptember, 1989. 


corRon— 


‘Abingdon Alincham Aylesbury Banbury Bomiley Basingstoke Bedford Belle Vole Bexleyheath Birkenhead Blackbum Brighton Brisol Bromley Burlay Burton-on-Tren! Cambridge Chathany 
Chaltsley Wood Cheleshom Chesleriald Chichester Colchester Coventry Croydon Derby Doncoster Eltham Enfield Finchley Gravesend Halifax Harlow Hatfield Hitchin Hounslow lford 
Kettering’ Kidderminster Kings Lynn Kingston Upon Thames Leeds Leicester Letchworth Liverpool Loughborough Luton Manchester Mansfield New Addington Nottingham Peckham 
Pelcbesaugh Portsmouth Preston Redditch Rechdole Romford Rugby Runcom Salford Salsbury Seunthorpe Slough Southend Stevenage Stockport Stourbridge Stretford Swindon Tamworth 
Telford Uxbridge Warrington Wembley West Bromwich Woking Wolverhampton Woolwich Wrexham 


‘Are there ghosts of plants?’ 
askes Percy Plimpsol of 
Newquay. Good question, 
Percy and the answer is yes. 
The study of ghostly plants 
and fungi is called Ecto- 
Botany, and here are a few 
of the most common forms 
of spectral vegetation. 


KILLER CARROTS 

Despite sounding like an 
awful 1950's sci-fi movie, 
the life of which Winston 
watches late on Friday 
nights, the colourfully 
named Killer Carrots proved 
to be quite a problem for 
some time in Kansas and the 
neighbouring states. The 
first reported sighting was 
by an Edith Blovercobb, 
housewife, who was in the 
middle of preparing one of 
her famous carrot cakes. ‘It 
was horrible,” she said 
(meaning the ghost, not the 
carrot cake) ‘There was this 
sudden rush of orange, and 
a carrotty smell, and all | 
could see were the big 
sharp pointy teeth coming 
towards me ...’ Truly a 
terrifying ordeal, and the 
Killer Carrots are difficult to 
stop. They continue to 
attack even when diced, 
nibbled or served with roast 
beef and gravy. 


SHRINKING VIOLETS 
Ecto-contaminated plants 
often shrink in size. This was 


the case with the violets 
that | found recently. I'd like 
to show them to you, but 
they've shrunk so small and 
| can’t remember where | 
left them. 


TOBY NOBES AND THE BIG 
POTATOES 

Is a Canadian rock group 
and has nothing at all to do 
with ghost plants. 


TOBY NIBES AND THE 
PRETTY BIG POTATOES 

Easily confused with the 
more famous rock group, 
this ghastly case history 
occurred in Palukkaville in 
1973. Toby Nibes (No rela- 
tion of the Agnes Rupply 
Nibes who wrote the classic 
ECTO-BOTANY FOR THE 


OBSESSIVE PARAPSYCHO- 
LOGIST) was minding his 
own business and laying a 
carpet one day when he 
came upon a pile of pota- 
toes that he assumed had 
fallen out of his wife's 
shopping bags. Then he 
remembered that he wasn’t 
married. Suddenly, Nibes 
was surrounded by six float- 
ing potatoes all the size of 
medicine balls, each with 
big sharp pointy teeth. 
Nibes was later saved by a 
priest, Father Thorson, who 
exorcised the ghost in spec- 
tacular fashion, holding a 
potato peeler ‘out before 
him, and intoning the 
words of the prayer begin- 
ning ‘Our Father in Heaven, 
give us this day a Mr Potato 
Head, and deliver veg on 
Wednesdays! ... 


TOBY NABES AND THE 
AMAZING COINCIDENCE 

It is an amazing coincidence 
that Father Thorson, who 
saved Toby Nibes from the 
pretty big potatoes, had a 
friend in the trucking indus- 
try called Toby Nabes who'd 
once seen a cucumber float 
across the room while he 
was listening to Killer Car- 
rots, an album by Toby 
Nobes and the Big Potatoes, 
a Canadian rock group that 
despite everything, still has 
nothing at all to do with 
ghost plants. 


WINSTON’S DIARY 


QF WINSTON ZEDDMORE 
b | 


Story JOHN FREEMAN Qart JOHN MARSHALL and DAVE HARWOOD 
i) 


Friday, 1st of September 1989 

Call me foolish, but sometimes | do take 
a little bit of interest in Egon’s experi- 
ments. | mean, who else do | know that 
invents time machines, alternative con- 
tinuity generators and spore counting 
machines? Don’t forget the Proton Packs, 
the Ghost Traps and PKE meters, either. 
Of course, he has had some really stupid 
ideas like robotic Ghostbusters and 
Sidereal Multi Ectoplasmic Guns. Disgust- 
ing! Not everything works, but it can be 
a lot of fun. It’s always interesting, even 
when it all goes wrong, so | often take a 
quick trip up to Egon’s lab when he isn’t 
busy tampering with the force of nature, 
or something mundane like that. 

The lab was its usual chaotic mess; | 
couldn't even see Egon for the weird 
spaghetti of wires, glass tubes and 
flashing lights that spread from some- 
where in the middle of the room. “Over 
here, Winston,” came a muffled voice, 
and a heap of wires and circuit boards 
moved like there was somebody under it. 
There was somebody under it — Egon. 
“What are you doing?” | asked, lifting 
the pile up to find Egon lying prone on 
the floor with a semi-automatic screw- 
driver in his mouth.”Getting up,” replied 
Egon, getting up. “Experiment fell on 
me. Most unscientific.” 

| looked round again. In the centre of the 
room was a tray of peculiar plants, 
surrounded by arc lights (| groaned at 
the thought of our next electricity bill). 
“That's the experiment, huh?” | said, 
gesturing at the tray. 

“No, that’s lunch,” remarked Egon. 
“Novaculis Peru — Peruvian razor plants. 
Very tasty if you don’t try and eat them 
raw ... this is the experiment.” He held 
up a parcel with a lot of foreign stamps 
on it. “The latest batch of spores from 
the Amazon. Strange — the address on 
the parcel seems to be Greek and | 
expected Spanish.” 

Egon started to unwrap the parcel and | 
suddenly felt the hairs on the back of my 
neck rise. “Are they from someone you 
know?” | asked, looking quickly around 


N 


the room for a Proton Gun (lucky us — 
there were two, under a pile of research 
notes on Slimer). 

“That's the strangest part,” said Egon, as 
the wrapper fell away and the box in the 
parcel started to glow ominously. “| was 
not expecting any spores from South 
America until next month ... 

“This is a surprise package, Ghostbus- 
ters!” grated an evil sounding voice from 
the box and we were both thrown back 
from it by a crackling electric charge. As 
we watched, the box opened and a huge 
green creature started to pour out of it. 
The thing looked like crushed spinach 
with the nastiest look on its plant face 
and an even nastier look to its extremely 
sharp teeth. “Dentire Perpeptuus!” 
gasped Egon, grabbing a book called 
‘Spores | have Known and Some | Never 
Wanted to Meet’. 

“Possibly the most dangerous plant in 
the whole evolution of life on this 
planet. | thought it was extinct. Fascinat- 
iINGsssae 

| grabbed Egon and pulled him back 
towards our Proton Guns as a leafy 
tendril made a grab for him. “I think its 
us it wants to make extinct,” | shouted, 
grabbing a Proton Gun. 

“Pathetic humans!” rasped the plant 
creature, knocking over some of Egon’s 


other experiments with blows from 
strange claw-like arms that seemed to 
grow from its body in seconds. “There is 
no escape!” How many times have we 
heard that one before? | leapt across the 
room away from Egon, did a couple of 
impressive body rolls and came up next 
to Egon’s lunch. “Catch it in the cross- 
fire, Egon!" | shouted as yet another 
stand of carefully catalogued spores and 
mushrooms crashed to the floor. Egon 
raised his Proton Gun without another 
moments thought. 

“Fiend,” he shouted, “That was tea!” We 
let fly with our guns and the monster 
writhed screaming with rage. “You 
won't stop me with those,” it said. Now 
where have we heard that before? No it 
wasn’t a clue. “I think we're in serious 
trouble here,” muttered Egon as the 
creature leapt towards him out of the 
beams and grabbed him in its plant 
version of a bear hug. “| abssssorb you, 
now!” said the creature. “Fascinating,” 
said Egon, as plants spread all over his 
body, up his arms, downhis back and into 
his boots. “The combination of paranor- 
mal forces and actual vegetation seem to 
make Dentire here unstoppable.” 


"This is no time for jokes!” | shouted. 
"Think of something to get yourself out 
of that!” 


RE ST SE 


“Hmm. Just blast the razor plants with 
your Proton Beam, would you?” said 
Egon, just before the plant started to 
gag him with what looked like an over- 
ripe pear. So | blasted his lunch with the 
Proton Beam. 

The razor plants twitched a bit, then 
started growing like crazy and sort of 
writhed across the room towards the 
creature. 

"No!” wailed the creature, dropping 
Egon, but it was too late. The razor 
plants fixed themselves to the plant and 
started chopping away at it just like a 
gardener prunes a rosebush, only a lot 
less carefully. 

Dentire gave a final shriek before 
collapsing under the encroaching razor 
plants, which seemed to shiver with 
pleasure at a job well done. “That cut 
him down to size,” | said: “Er ... what 
did | do?” 

“| gambled that the sudden intrusion of 
paranormal, plant activating forces 
around Dentire, plus the power of the 
Proton Gun would bring the razor plants 
to life,” explained Egon. “Two million 
years ago they destroyed the last living 
Dentire, before evolving themselves.” 
“Just like old times,” | replied, picking up 
the wrapping paper and box Dentire had 
arrived in. “Terrific. Hmm, no clues here 
as to who sent us such a dangerous plant 
specimen...” 

“Probably some paranormal demon with 
a grudge against us,” replied Egon. 
“Wait,” | said, picking up a card from 
inside the box. “Here’s something ...” | 
turned the card over, expecting a name, 
a further clue, something awesome. 
Egon looked at me. | looked at Egon. | 
showed him the card. ‘Say it with 
flowers’, it read. Even demons have a 
sense of humour ... now and again! 


This hirsute fiend certainly 
did create a hair-raising 
experience for the clientelle 
of Monsieur Le Snip’s 
Hairdressing Salon. 
Masquerading as a 
conglomerate ghost, made 
from abandoned and rotting 
hair-cuttings, the spook 
swore revenge on all 
hairdressers! The bald-faced 
cheek of it! He proved to be 
rather hard to dispose of, 
because every time a Proton 
Gun was aimed at him, he 
gave himself a swift centre- 
parting and the beams went 
straight through! In spite of 
the ghost’s professed 
identity, it did occur to the 
Ghostbusters more than 
once that the hair cuttings 
may have been possessed by 
the spirit of a bald man who 
had been obsessed with 
being hairy. Anyway, 
whatever it’s origins, it 
certainly knew how to let it’s 
hair down! Beards, 
dreadlocks, bouffants and 
quiffs of immense 
proportions could be seen 
everywhere! Hairball was 
finally trapped in the 
Ghostbusters’ metaphorical 
hair net. 


THE 


@ 


GHOSTBUSTERS 


Yep, it’s that time of the week 
again. Time for the good ol’ 
Ghostbusters’ post bag, in 
which | shall attempt to 
answer your questions with 
the least amount of mess 
possible! 


Dear Peter... 


In issue 54 Winston and Egon 
exchanged personalities. | 
really enjoyed this because 
Egon is so predictable. You 
can always tell what he’s 
going to say. Perhaps you 
could give him a bit of 
coaching on the lingo to stop 
Egon from being such a 
square. 

— David Elwood, County 
Down 


Well, Dave, | have to point out 
here that it is the rich variety 
of people in the world which 
makes life so interesting. | 
know Egon takes things very 
seriously, but | wouldn’t say 
that having a superior intellect 
is at all square! Brain cells are 
to be valued, not scorned, my 
man. 


In issue 23 in the story 
‘Janine’s Knight in Shining 
Armour’, she said her 
favourite flowers were snap 
dragons, but in issue 30 she 
said her favourites were roses? 
How come? 

— Stephen Byrnes, Clarkstow 


Well, Stephen, you know what 
it's like when people are in 
love! They hardly know what 
they're saying! 


I think you are one of the 
coolest people in the world! | 
also have some questions for 
you: 

1. How many years has Egon 
been collecting fungus? 

2. Why did Walter Peck want 
to shut down the 
Containment Unit? 

— Wesley Snell, Great Cornard 


Thanks for your letter, Wes. 1. 
Egon’s mushroom and fungi 
collection was started as a 
childhood interest, but 
steadily developed into an 
adult obsession, 2. Walter 
wanted the Unit shut down 
because he considered it to be 
a health and safety risk. This is 
perfectly true, but only in the 
event of it being shut down! 


| have some questions to ask 


you: 

1. What will happen if the 
Containment Unit blows up? 
There must be thousands of 
ghosts in there! 

2. Slimer is often scared of 
ghosts, so why does he always 
talk to Billy Bones in ‘Blimey! 
It's Slimer!'? 

3. Who did you bust first? 

— Matthew Mills, 
Wolverhampton 


1. Well, if the Containment 
Unit does blow, it'll be pretty 
messy. Not only would the 
blast take the surrounding 
area with it, but there would 
be a lot of nasty ghosts on the 
loose. Probably thousands! 2. 
Slimer and Billy have been 
good friends for a long time. 
They go way back (and | mean 
waaaaay back!) Billy’s a pretty 
harmless kinda’ guy. 3. You'll 
hate me for saying this, but it 
was Slimer! 


My mother said that she 
doesn’t know why you hate 
Slimer so much, because she 
thinks he is sweet. She would 
like to keep him, or adopt him, 
if you ever throw him out. She 
also wants to know how much 
you hate Slimer. 

— Charlotte Smith and mum, 
Harrogate 


There’s no accounting for 
taste! No seriously, folks, deep 
down, I'm pretty fond of 
Slimer. Quasimodo wouldn't 
have been’ the same without 
his hump and we wouldn't be 
the same without Slimer! 


1. What do the ghosts do 
which are trapped in the 
Containment Unit? 

2. Have you ever busted a 
poltergeist? 

— Darren Beal, Stocksbridge 


1. Generally, they squabble 
with each other, try to plan 
their escape, attempt to 
frighten each other and play ‘I 
spy with my big bug eye’. 2. 
Kiddo, I’ve busted nearly as 
many poltergeists as I’ve had 
taken-away pizzas. That's 
going some! 


Ghost Writing, Marvel Comics Ltd, 13/15 Arundel Street, London WC2 
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THE REAL GH@STBUSTERS' 


l YOU'RE A GOOD OLD 
CAR, ECTO-/, BUT EVERY 


#s S0 ork Ue NEE? 
a Fn \ 
hes 
| : ik SS} OO 


DON'T WORRY, THOLIGH, mam PETER! \s 
OLD PAL. RAY WILL TAKE THAT You ? 
GOO? CARE OF YOU. = 

I - 


PASS ME THE 
To (E Wie 
| WILL YOU 7 


ee OH, RAY, IT'S YOU!WHAT 

R \,WAS IT You WANTE? ? 
HE TORQUE 

YZ THE {e] 2! YI 


oe WRENCH, PETE! 


a ( 4 EA 
Story GRAEME WATSON @ Art MARTIN GRIFFITHS and DAVE ELLIOTT @ Lettering HEL @ Colouring DONDIE COX 
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COMING , YOu STILL THERE 
JANINE ! | PETE? HAN? ME TH i| 
GREASE GUN: 
Burpy! 


( REALLY RECIATE 
LER §Ieg 


JUST GOT TO TIGHTEN THAT (OES IT, ¥ 
THIS UP AN? THEN ILL 3 CHAP. ANP YOU 
BE THROUGH! PETER FOR HELP! 

= PETE? PETE 


ae 


THE WAR CONTINUES... 


<7 


ce 
()) 


FaaNSEGenEe =, 


THE REAL GH@STBUSTERS” 


Pa a 


INUSUAL PLACES TO 
1 SOME UNUSUAL PLA eee 


ON,..'VE N/m excepTion. 
Sta a ry) Atty Ce nice 
Sneed ‘reu Me 
THAT VOU HAVE 

puec 


FORM OF 
A TESTIMONIAL 


TO SHOW... 


FUNGI (HAVE GROWN, @ TOR, 
a mobe: mH nine war's POEKeR, 


boa en 
WON'T 


A HOME-GROW FUNGUS KIT... 
THANKYOU VERY MUCH, JANINE! 


OPEN THE 
OTHER ONE, 
EGON! 


1 DIDN'T. 
KNOW’ You SHARED 
MY Tele ACA FUNGI, 


Story JOHN CARNELL @ Art BRIAN WILLIAMSON @ and DAVE HARWOOD @ lettering HEL @ eoouiag STUART PLACE 
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.ONE MUSHROOM FOLIND IN CHINA, 

(S BELIEVED TO HOLD THE SPECIAL = 
MYSTICAL POWER OF...ERRR OF... ERR. 
THE INDUCEMENT OF-...E2R... ‘ 


YES. EGON2. 


f iA 


It's horrificand ghastly and “wm 
what's more, it's a true tale of terror! 


auntings, 
more often 
than not, 
take place at 
the site of a 
death, or even more fre- 
quently, a murder! 

This bizarre tale of a 
grisly secret, unfolded 
one night in the tiny 
English village of Wil- 
lisham, when a_ terribly 
severe storm brought an 
ancient oak tree crashing 
to the ground. Upon 
investigation, the villa- 
gers found the remains of 
a human skeleton emerg- 
ing from a shallow grave 
under the tree. Adorning 
one of the dismembered 
hands was a ring, which 
was found to _ have 
belonged to Mary Grey, 
who had mysteriously dis- 
appeared some eighteen 
years previous. Her sister, 
Ellen, identified the ring, 
saying, “It's Mary's. The 
bloodstone ring was my 
wedding gift to her!” 


Dare you read on? 


The story goes that 
Mary was married to a 


“man named Basil Osborne 


‘on her eighteenth birth- 
day. She felt compelled to 
write to John Bodneys, a 
childhood sweetheart, 
asking for his forgiveness. 
Mary went upstairs to the 
room she had shared with 
her sister for a last senti- 
mental look, before leav- 
ing for her honeymoon. 
This was the last that was 
seen of her, for when she 
did not come down, all 
that was found was an 
empty room and an open 
window. 

Her husband died only 
a month later, seemingly 
of a broken heart. 

The upturned = and 
gnarled roots of the old 
tree now revealed poor 
Mary's fate ... her neck 
had been broken! 

Ellen kept the hand and 
in her will she left it to 
her housekeeper along 
with her estate, asking 
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that it be displayed some- 
where in public “where it 
may some day confront 
the murderer”. 

The housekeeper ope- 
ned up a pub in the 
village and displayed the 
hand in a case upon the 
wall. One night a stranger 
came into the pub and 
the story was related to 
him. 

A piercing scream rent 
the air and the man 
staggered against the 
wall, his fingers dripping 
with blood. He was none 
other than John Bodneys! 
Racked with guilt and 
bleeding mysteriously 
from his fingers all the 
while, he confessed to 
having murdered Mary in 
a fit of jealousy. 

He died whilst awaiting 
trial from a disease which 
no doctor could identify! 
The horror of it! 


: Anan 


Z¥ 


I GOTTY ALL THE INGRE - INGROT - 
ALL THE 7H/NGS TO MAKE OUR 


BUT HOW WE GOING TO FRY 
THESE TO MAKE 
FISH 'N’ SHIPS 7 


SEE! HERE ARE GREAT, 
THE FISHY SLIMER! 
FAVE RAVE DISH, MINNIE! IWISHIES ! 


Slimer wants your 
jokes! Send‘em 
to: SLIME TIME 

Marvel Comics Ltd 

13/15 Arundel Street 
London 
wc2 


{ 


f 


When Cyclops went to Paris 
what did he go to see? 

The Eye-ffel Tower! 

Why did the Cyclops give up 
teaching? 

Because he only had one 
pupil! 

What is it called when Cyclops 
gather for a big dance? 

An eye-ball! 

— Carl Byrne, Moreton 


What is a vampire’s favourite 
game? 

Bat-minton. 

— Andrew Falconer, Kingston- 
Upon-Thames 


Why were the boy and girl 
vampires unhappy? 

Because their love was in vein! 
— Niki Mann, Macclesfield 


Who was the famous skeleton 
detective? 

Sherlock Bones! 

— Mark Standlick, Bally Kelly 


Why are monsters’ fingers 
never more than eleven inches 
long? 

Because if they were more, 
they‘d be a foot! 

— Thomas Hartshorn, Congle- 
ton 


VIDEO! VIDEO! VIDEO! 
Children’s Video Films yours to keep 
forever and ever. 

THE REAL GHOSTBUSTERS 
VOLUMES 1 TO 10— RUNNING TIMES 


45MINSMINIMUMEACH 9.99 
DOCTOR WHO 
DRWHOANDTHEDALEKS 9.99 
— DAY OF THE DALEKS. 9.99 
— DEATH OF THE DALEKS 9.99 
— PYRAMIDS OF MARS 9.99 
REVENGE OFCYBERMEN 9.99 
~ ROBOTS OF DEATH 9.99 
~ SEEDS OF DEATH 9.99 
—SPEARHEADFROMSPACE 9.99 
—TALONSOFWENG-CHIANG 9.99 
—TERROROFTHEZYGONS 9.99 
—THEDEADPLANET (new) 9.99 
~THEARKINSPACE(new) 9.99 
— THE EXPEDITION (new) 9.99 
—THETIMEWARRIOR (new) 9.99 


‘ALF VOLUMES 1-4 each 8.99 
ACTION FORCE 
~ CAPTIVES/COBRA 799 
~ WORLDS WITHOUT 799 
~ PYRAMIDS OF 8.99 
— ARISE SERPENT 8.99 
— THE MOVIE 8.99 
~ THERE'S NO PLACE 
(NEW RELEASE) 799 
TRANSFORMERS 
~ MEGATRON 6.99 
— KEY TO VECTOR 799 
~ DESERTION 6.99 
~ ARRIVAL 799 
~ THE MOVIE 8.99 
— HEAVY METAL 799 
~ REVENGE 799 
~ HEADMASTER 8.99 
~ RETURN 799 
~ DARK AWAKENING 799 
COUNT DUCKULA 
= COUNT DUCKULA 6.99 
~ JUNGLE DUCK 6.99 
VAMPIRESTRIKESBACK 6.99 
~ FRIGHT AT THE OPERA 6.99 
THUNDERBIRDS 
COUNTDOWNTODISASTER 7.99 
IN OUTER SPACE 799 
— PITOF PERIL 799 
~ THE UNINVITED 799 
VAULT OF DEATH 7:99 
MARTIAN INVASION 799 
END OF THE ROAD 799 
DAY OF DISASTER 799 
~ DESPERATE INTRUDER 799 
— AREGO (the movie) 8.99 
SIX (the movie) 8.99 
WATCH WITH MOTHER 799 


L& BEN FLOWER POT MEN 
ANDY PANDY 799 
LON. WITCH, WARDROBE 
CHITTY, CHITTY, BANG BANG 
WILLY WONKY & THE CHOC. 
FACTORY 


IT CARD HOTLINE: 0268 759888 
MON-FRI am-Spm 
AVAILABLE 
isTTO: 
PRESTIGE VIDEO 
396 LONDON ROAD, BENFLEET 
ESSEX SS7 1AX 


American and British Comics. 
SAE (22p Stamp) for 28 page 
catalogue of 100,000 Comic- 
Books. Marvel, D.C., 2000AD. 

Also sold, plastic bags for 

comic protection. 
‘The Comics 
Mail Order Specialist 
(USTIN EBBS) JUST COMICS 
2.Crossmead Avenue, 
Greenford, Middlesex 
UBS STY 


DR WHO FANS 
Send a First Class Stamp for my 
latest list of Dr Who: Books, Annuals, 
‘Comics and Merchandise. Also 
subscription available for latest 
Paperbacks and Hardbacks. (Iwill 
buy Dr Who jtems as well) Blakes 7 
and Avengers list also available 
JOHN FITTON, 1, Orchard Wey, 
Hensall, Nr. Goole. 

North Humberside, DN14 ORT 


ALBION 


UTERATUe Ee 
LATEST COMICS AT COVER 
PRICES 
OVER 30 PUBLISHERS 
INCLUDING 
MARVEL, D.C., DARK HORSE, 
ECLIPSE etc. 
IMPORTED MONTHLY 


4 independent ties 
OVER 450 TITLES PER MONTH 
TO CHOOSE FROM 
ORDERS DISPATCHED BAGGED AND 
iN 
CUSTOM MADE MAILING CARTONS 
SEND 1st, CLASS STAMP FOR 
INFORMATION PACKAGE To. 

48 BALLYMENOCH ROAD, 
HOLYWoOD, 

Co, DOWN, N. IRELAND BT18 OHN 
“10% discount on 


all comics” 
WHY PAY MORE? 


STAMP COLLECTOR 
STARTER KIT 


(gv Fabulous Starter Kit 
(Usually over £1) 
isyours 
ABSOLUTELY FREE 
& POST FREE 
Contains 14 
different items, inc. 
* Album, * Magnifier, 


* Tweezers * Hinges, 
* Pktof Stamps, 
+ 175"Flags”, 


* Watermark Detector, 

* Perforation Guage & other 
exciting items tointroduce 
this great hobby. 

We'llalso send our SPECIAL 
APPROVALS (buy any or the 
lotfor “price, £2 or return 
undamaged). Tell your 
parents, send your name and 
address to: 

PHILATELIC SERVICES, 
(Dept M.G.) 
Eastrington 

North Humberside DN1470C 


e 

EAE pra No Joke Catalogue pack 
4 with over 500 practical jokes from Sp 
Whoopee cushion, wobbly lager glass, 
laxative tea bags, joke blood, ack mess, 
soap sweets, wet jokes, exploding jokes, 
rmagic wicks, party fun kts, masks, malo 
up, sea monkeys, slimen-z-pot, water 
machine-guns posers, badges. Pus lots 
of pop and football bargains. The 
complete Joke Shop by post. Send I4p 
stamp with your name and address for 
Dumper colour catalogue and Free Gifto 
MATCHRITE, The Funay Business 
(Dept. K), 167 Winchester Road, 
Bristol BS4 SN). 


THE MOVIE STORE 


‘Seng large SAE for cur ft of Dr Who, Sar 
“Trek: Gerry Anderson, Blake 7 ot 
Magazines, books, annuals, ils, posters, 
toys mogeis, miniatures. games, Taine, 
olectbles Star Wars ligms, videos. 
‘Tracks, PLUS exclusive Dr Who merchandise 
" 808-69 catalogue now avaiable, 
"16 pages €2 50 ne. postage 
Movie Store” 

Dept OW. 7 High Street Twyford 
Berks RG10 SAB 
‘Toi 0734-42006 


Shop open 9.30-7pm Mon-Sat 


NOSTALGIA 
&COMICS 


4-16 SMALLBROOK QUEENSWAY, 
BIRMINGHAM BS4EN, 


LMATILDASTREET 
(OFPTHE MOOR) 
SHEFFIELD 

(0742) 7604 


American & British merchandi 
Always quantities of ack issue 
current and import comics available 


SF/Horror plus 
a 


Sheffield Space Centre 
33, The Wicker 
Sheffield S3 8HS 
Telephone: Sheffield 758905 
We stock a large selection of S/F 
Fantasy paperbacks, American 
Portfolios, Magazines etc 
Open - Monday, Tuesday, Thursday, 
Friday 


WONDERWORLD 
803 Christchurch Road, 
Boscombe, Bournemouth, 
Dorset 
Phone: 0202 422964 


‘] 


SANDS of 
r 


NO SAE = NO REPLY” 


FORBIDOEN 
PLANET 


‘THERE'S A FORBIDDEN PLANET NEAR YOU! 


commnor 
ce Shon 


The FINAL FRONTIER 
Bookshop 


‘DC ete, 2000 AD, JUDGE DREDD, 
FANTASY, books, magazines, STAR TREK &:0f 
WHO material badges, snnuale, posters, ROLE 
PLATING GAMES: MINIATURES and much 
more WHY NOY PAY USA VISIT? Or send SAE 


Telephoria enquiries also welcome. 
(0539510775| Visa & Access accepted 
‘Open’ s0am-5. 30pm Monday-Saturday 


MEGA-CITY 


I8INVERNESS ST. 
CAMDEN TOWN, LONDON NW1 
(Turn right out of Camden Town, 

Station), Inverness 


01-485 9320 


Open 7 days.a week 10am-6pm 


‘Over 900 sq 
fiction hi 

London's be 

FOR MAIL ORDER CATALOGUE 
Send Two 2nd Class Stamps 


BIRMINGHAM COMIC MART 
& FILM FAIR 
ay, 23rd, September New 


wil housands, 


i920, game 
‘materiall 


Full oot 
Nels 


HE Mi RVEL CHECKLIS 


Three of King 
‘Con, by Budiansky, Delbo and —_Bulanadi, 
has a real David and Goliath situation goin’ 
down, as the Micromaster Off Road Patrol 
comes up against the Decepticon Preten- 
ders! Then there’s Prime’s Rib, by Furman 
and Wildman, the origin of Arcee, and Part 
Four of Airshow, by Hama and Trimpe, with 
Maverick still looking for his Vector. PLUS 
Part Three of the Monstrous Micros Com- 
petition! 

THE GHOSTBUSTERS This is a 
really smelly issue for our heroes as they 
confront a nasal nasty who gets right up 
their noses in a Donkin, Brand, Marshall and 
Harwood strip story called Spectral Stinker, 
Egon’s lab is attacked by a giant cactus in a 
prickly tale by Freeman, Marshall and 
Harwood. And as if that wasn’t enough, 
there's a chance to revisit Spook Mechanic 
and Fungus Love. 


Join the 
bungling duo for their third madcap adven- 
ture, featuring a cast of thousands! Well, 
hundreds then. Oh,all right, quite a few. 
Anyway, in this issue, everyone is after the 
same thing — a bug. Not just any old bug, 
though. This one is a living, breathing 
surveillance device, and it is in possession of 
some incriminating evidence that could 
involve President Sinartra in the political 
scandal of the decade! 

Afterthedestruction 
of the Trust, the Punisher is finding business 
pretty much as usual — you know, drug rings 
to smash, old scores to settle with old 
adversaries from Vietnam, all that sort of 
thing. It’s all in Marching Powder by Baron 
and Janson. Staying in South-East Asia, Ed 
Marks and the boys from the 23rd, Mecha- 
nised Infantry are about to have two days of 
utter boredom wrecked by the VC. That's life 
in The ‘Nam, by Murray and Golden. 


